Bo nny {Broom 
| OW. ws 8 was I each morn to ee, 
2 : My ſwain come over the hill, 

- He ys the brook and flew to me, 

I mer him with good will: 

"1 Neither. wanted ewe nor Lead: 

While his flock near me lay, 
He gather'd in my ſheep at nigh, | 
And chear'd me all the day. 
FRY O the Broom, the bonny bonny Broc 
5 Where oft was my repoſe, 

I wiſh J were with my dear ſwain, 

With his pipe and my ewes. 
He tun'd his pipe and reed fo ſweet, | 

The birds far liſtening by, FR. 
The fleety ſheep ſtood ſtill and gaz'd wp 
And charm'd with his. melody. 
Wh le thus we ſpent our times by turns, | 

Betwixt our flocks and play, 
1 * not the faireſt dame, 

Tho e' er ſo rich and ga. 

:_ 7 I me Broom, — . 
He did oblige. me ev'ry hour. 
Could © but faithful be; Ns E 2 
1 -He ſtole my beat, could 1 refuſe, . 
. *Whate'er he aſl*d'of me. 
a f that I muſt baniſh'd 5 F | 
| Bens heavily and mourn. = 8 
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ber ever yer was born, ; Es 5 
Ohe Broom, &es © - 


The. AN-S W ER. | 
THAT woc ful ſighs are — I bez 
| My love's in ee | 
Am [ the cauſe of al} thy care, 
* Why doſt thou thus lament. 
1 for a while did go. 
And left you here alone, > 
"Twas but to try your eonſtancy, 
. Whether ou was 28 oun. 
, Ode Bleath, the bonny bonny Heat 
| On which the Broom goth ſpring 
PE ts Where the Lark: and the Thruſh i in ev 
+ "Au 
ED All Und are neard te Ca TER 
Fe or by'thę grief and moan you mate, = 
. Convinc'd I am you're true, 
Them now you to my arms I'll take, 
For none I love but you. 
Tor conftangy by this I've try Us; + 
Jour love I find ſincere; + | 
N o more I'll wander from the fide. 
From thee I love ſo dear. © 
2 ES O the Heath, &c. N 5 
Pl tune my pipe a uſually, 
Tour grief now lay aſi dees: 
3 Tomorrow I'Il to church with thee, 


There malarhee mu lauful hride - 
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